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The Conference, , 
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i e—— 


Widdow. Gout -den good Couren : Jeſu! howd' weo+-. 
When ſhallwe ear another Dagger- Pye ? 

You are @ ſtranger * Chriſt l\whenmerwetwo? | | 

I Muſe you do nat call as you g0 by : | 

What lucky Buſineſs; - pray, hath broughc you hither, 

That we ſhould meer at Y avern door rogether ? 


wife, In ruth, kind Couz,. my coming! s fromthe Dawn, 
But, I proteſt, Ilolt my khourthere:: rred-4 
A Gentleman promis'd to give: me Lawn, | 
And did not meet me, which he well ſhall hear: 
W3d. Some'lets may happen inthe: way unknown; 
Wife. He hath been hindered , that's to bide ng 


Wid. Why how-now Beſſ 2:toq paſs unſeen doſt chink... 
Where go'ltmy'Wench !' Maid: "Toſee my Brocher Steven,” 
Wid. Here' ; Widdow, Wiſe; and Maid; yfaithlets drink. / 
A parting Pint, and fo God make us even... 
Slipin good Couren, youare/next the:door!, 
One Pint in kindaefs, and away, no more: 


wife. Noin goodſooth; indeed? muſtaway;:. 1c: 
My Husband's forth, our Shop-muſt needs be-tended, .. 
Maid. My Mother's gone to. Church, Icannot lay, 
If Ibe fownd from home, ſhe'l: b: off-nded, 
Wid. Vk leadithe " waymy ſelf; Lord here a Life, 
Iknow theſe ſhifis, fince Tra Maid: and Wite. 
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Wid: © threw me "rhen;. where ey every one: repairs, 

lle none & chat, Ir 'l have a room, my dear : 
Come. \come, you chat] vld. be. your Leader; 
Wife. Cour, [ WE: pate +-fih Ay Treader. 


0» Yom wy. 


Vint. Y are welcome Gentlewor men . what Wine drink ye: - 

wid, All's one to me, what {ay you Miftriſs Beſſe 2 

wife, What Wine's the beſt for our Complexion, think ye ? 

Viar. 1 have'no' Phylidk. Wife, /Yet good Brother pheſle. Nu 
Wid: Why haſt"thou Clarret dive. Ithe:beſt in London, 
Wid. Either: fill: good, be brief, Of ſeave tpndone. 


Vint. Hete Geatlewomen, Ujs i is neat and x pure. 
Wife. Praytake-i it: Couz.,”, youknow: good Wineand Beer. 
W1d. Good Lord, good Lord, that you grow ſo demure ! 
Lets di ink familiar , whetetore:come: we hear ? 

This to you both, Cour Grace; andMiſtrifs Beſs, 

A full carous, Ie have * you pledge no lefle.. 


Tis pretty Winein cath; nay fill your Cup: ; 

We il have na pingling, ;now weare alone : , 

If here were Men, 1 would not drink it up 

For twenty pounds tay \felf,;þucnbw. alone: :! -:''/; 
Sometime wetlip; andoſinalt the Wine'semuffe, 
_ And take a Kiſs, rather tlien marre our Riffe./, 


But now lets bar- difſemblinge to ba Merry, ITS __ 
And in good earneſt; entertain-ouy,;'Wine,, > ;,, ;: mw rt 
This touch and taſt, it makes the Sences weary , Et 
What reaſon now-wwe flioule be :fooliſhfine!;} > 7 

' No Lovers nor'no- Suters here that: ſees FI bo ag ht» 

We have. good Time 94 Liquor, let's not. leeſe it. 


_ Wife. Content fa oy rw Biff 'llbe, te ginker.. ' et IN 
Maid. In trath'; fotfooth;;a fall Twp, Goth, expelh: 1; 1-4 7 

-Good Lord, Iam become a mighty Drinker. 

Wid. Another Pint; be Fellow: us'd us well. - WERE 

Wife, I by -my' croth.; the: Wine is good; in LA a 
t'other Pint; wid. Pres Bo Þþ 5g, [weet x your. | 
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'Tis Yerey When: Goſsips meet. 3. © 
Wife. Now Couz, here's to our Friends in Soper Lane, 
71d, Let come, ſweet Couzen, I will pledge them all. | 
- Wife. But Jeſus Chriſt! what is become of 7am: 
#1id. Oh ſhe 3s'gone to dwell. by London-wall,” © 
Good God | (in footh) I never was more Merry, - 
Then when we both did dwell in Backlers Berry. 


Now Heavenly Chriſt ! how Merry we have been, 

But yet one time we had a cruel ſtir: 

A Drapers Man and ſhe was mighty in, 

wife, 1 pray what ſhe with him, or he with-her : 2 
7id. Faith both in Love : Well Zane's an honeſt. Maid.  - 

. Bur Lord the Pranks that we Mad Wenches plaid. © . » 


M&Miftriſs got my. Maſter to conſent , 
_ One Midſummer, The being very-ill, _ 
To leaye the City, and to live in Kert ; 
By which good hap we had the' Houſe at will : 
There Roger, 7ane, and I, 'mer every night. 
rife. Here Beſſe : good Brother fill's a, Quart of White. - 


W:4. No Mulick in the Evening wedid lack. 

Such Dancing, Couzen,: you would hardly think 1t : 
i - Whole Pottles of the daintielt burned Sack, 

| "'Twould do'a Wench goodrat the Heart-todrink it, 
Such ſtore of tickling Galliards, I do vow, 
Not one could Dance , but Fohn come kiſs me now.. 


And let them talk and praiſe the Marriage life, 

To be ſo full of pleaſure. asthey ſay: _ 

I that have liv'd both Widdow, Maid, and Wife, 
And try'd all Pleaſure every Kkirid of way, "bu 
Know :what co do, and will maintain this ſtill, - x 
That of the three;; Maids have the World at Will, 


Wife. Y'raith they have.and have not; for you know, 
(Part to the door;, - here's. none ;but Friends. you ſee) 
They ſay, Love creepeth, where it cannot” go: 
6 Maids muſt be Majried lettrhey Marr'd ſhould be, 1 
| | | MJ 3955171 3B 9 Q 1M +: 
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©  *Tis:Merty when Golslps meet, © 
I will be ſworn, before I Tam fifreen, 
1 wiſht that] my Wedding day had ſcen. 


44. Tuſh, titcle, tattle + Beſſe, ic muſt be done; 
My Couzen thinks not as her words import,” | 
I coul:! nyt for a World have liv'd a Nun: 
Oh fleſh is frail, we are a (intul ſort ; 

I know that beautious Wenches are inclin'd 
+ To harbour handſome Men within their mind. 


Wife. Couzen, you mean, becauſe a Maid is free , 
Having no Head to keep her Body under. 
She lives a Life not bound ſo much as we: 
The jeſt is ſimple, and it makes me wonder, 
That you that have wich Yenxs ſports been fed, 
Should put ſuch errors in a Maidens Head. 


id. Nay, but 1 pray you underſtand my reaſon, L.. 

The youthful favors chat they do attain, 

For this you know , that all the wooing ſeaſon, 

Suters with gifts continual , ſeek to pain 
Their Miſtriſs love, to joyn with their affection, 
With wordsand lines humbled in ſubjetion. 


Wife. That's very true, the bounty of their loves 

Arelib'ral {till with many a kind reſpect : 

In conſcience I bad twenty pair of Gloves, 

When I was Mad, given to that effet : = 
Garters, Knives, Purſes, Girdlcs, ftareof Rings, 
And many a chouſand dainty pretty things, 


wid. Well Couzen, well, theſe days in date be paſt. 
Wife, 'Tis verytrue, with us that World doth change : 
Here ſtands a cup of Wine ; pray who drank laſt ? 
W3a, Why that did I to Befſe Lord Maids be range, 
They look for thouſand words of ſweet and pray , 
And take few things, to which they ſay nor nay, 


Maid. 'Tis Maidens modeſty to-uſe denial, 
hy, »& Ailing offer mh eo twice Of © ke: 


+ Crows 


W:4. But Yon a "au of Wine di for | 

Your Maiden-ſhip takes Liquor intoo nice; 
Pray mend your fault kind Beſſe , we'll none of = 
Wine and Virginity kept ſtale Drinks flat. 


aid, You are to blaine, in euch we drink like Men "ofE 
Now by my truly I am een aſhamed; 
id. Tut, Wench, God knows when we ſhall meet again: 
| Nor need we fear of Husbands to be blamed: 
Our ſcent of Wine ſhall not by them be felr, 
The Married Wife in kiſling wil be ſmelc, 


Wife. Oh Couz, if that be allthe worſt, I carenot, 
Le take allowance even with the beſt, 
This Cup to you; you ſhall not ſay I dare not: 
My Husband {mell? oh Jeſu | there's a Jeſt. 
Icareas little for my Huſbands ſmelling , 
As any Wench this hour in Loxdox dwelling 


W14. *Tis well you need not, fure, Itake him kind, 
Fife. As kind a Man as Woman need to lye with.” 
laid. WouldT as well were fitted to my Mind, 
A loving Man, who would not Live and Dye with 
Wid. My Husband did to other loves incline. 
Wife. Nay, mine is conſtant , by this Cup of Wine, 


Maid. Now Chriſt, how Wives and Widdows take 'vceaſi 10th 
T' enlarge their Husbands credit or difpraiſe ! 
Some Harbour jealous thoughts, fome kind perſwalions , 
In ſome mach Men, in ſome«the Woman {trayes ; 
And when they meet, theyſo diſcourſe and ſcan, 
About whoſe choice hath got the kindeſt Man. 


Fife. Alaſs ( good Beſſe) thou ſpeak'ſt thou know'ſtnor what , - 

Thy judgment is not worth a Walnut ſhell: 

There is an old prave Proverb teils us, that 

Such as die Maids, do all lead Apes in Felt: 

- - Irather whilſt 1 live would yearly Marry, 
bo Than waiting-maid on ſuch preferment targy.. 
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Maid T hit b Bs ibs wide: yo to Yoe/ldcl ſtead To 
But Married Wives oft ; ue and take*ſuch Clips,” 
Tau# fo rules and guides their Husbands Head , 
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Thatevery night they ſleepin Horn-work Caps. | 
I pray whac Proverb 1s it that allows . 
The Devils Picture on your Husbinds Brows, 


ids Enough. you "rangi Wenches, fie for: ſhame , , 
Take me in Drink , leave off your diſputation : - '- 2 
Pray Brother fill a Pint more of the ſame. 
Fife, Courzen; belike you mean'to drink in faſhion: : 

We ſhall be trimm'd, ..and haye our Wigs refin' d. 

Y faith we ſhall, if you -may have your | tlind.” 


id, Now to your Yobifd, *Cour; this fall: Odreuſe 

wife, In truth I pledge you, and 1 thank you truly : 

To all our friends; Befſe, at your Mothers Houſe. 

Maid, Thanks gentle Miſtrifs Grace ,” I drank but newly. 
wife. Beſhrew my Heart, this Wine is not the worſt. 
id. Good. faith methinks, ris betterthan che firſt, 
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Wife. ButC ouzen, prethee art not yet towards Marriage? 
Maid. Truly 1 am, and amnor,' as it ſtands: 
A Gentleman of paſling gallant carriage, | A 
| Doth ply me hard', one thitchith pretty Lands; 1 30 
:-HandJomer Man neverin Shoo did. tread, . 
by this good Drink; a kinder ne're broke Bread. 


To try his love, neriitiet: feiga me fick, 
And (by this Candle) be will'fit and weep. 
wife. Now by my troth, that's e'en my good mars trick, 
Let me complain , Chrilt what a coylhelikeep, 
. 2 Abking! what ayls my ſweer-heart; tell. me Honey, 
| My Love, my Dove, my Lamb, my pretty Coney. 


, f 


714d, See, ſee, tow Gay. Maid Bur Sirrah Couzen, hen wal 


I force a figh , Wh half a Qty Grozns © wy IJ 5 "his 
by is 
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'Tic Ee1ty uten Ecleſtemiet, > 
This comes (ayes he) to ye withont a man. 
Wife. My Husband fayes, kindlove, thou breedſi yourgbones, 
Well 7chn (lay 1) you jeſtto ſee my pain, 
Then (by this Wine) the fool will weep again, 


wid. Covz, youre happy you have ſuch a one+ 
Make much of bim ,' a Jewel Wench thou haſt: 
But I h:d one would let me grunt and prone, 
The verieſt Clown; but well, *tis gone and paſt : 
If he bad liv'd, Couzen, I do proteſt, 
I weuld have done a thing; well, let thatreſt, 


Ve never truſt a Red-hair'd man again, 
If 1 ſhould live a hundred years, that's flat ; 
His turn cannot þe ferv'd with one or twain , 
And bow can any Woman ſuffer that ? 
I know 'tis better totake wrong then do it. 
Burt yet in ſucha caſe fleſhleadsus to it, 


| Maid, Why, is a Red-hair Man ſfobad of life? 

W hat fay you to a yellow flaxen bair? 

wid, Not one among a hundred true t'bis Wife , 

T hat conſtant loyal hearted thovghts doth bear , 
They love; but how ? as did the youth of Greece. 
from every Wench to gain a Golden Fleece, 


Ard they whoſe Minds bave this corrupt affeRion, 
(Fecauſe I would have Beſſe to take good heed) 
Are ſuch asare call'd Sanguine of complexion, 
I prethee Girl, letno ſuch Suter ſpeed : 

I ſpeak it by experience and good tryal , 

Of all hajr-colours, give that hair denial, 


A Nut-brown colour, -or an Acorneither, 
May both do well, and are tobe allow'd : 
A waxen colour hath no great fault neither , 
Burfor a ragged chin, I firm have vow'd, 
It ſhall by me perpetually be abhor'd, 
And with my heels 1 ſcorn it, bythe Lord, 


af i: 


” F& *'Tis Yerty when Goſlsips meet. 
- * A manwhoſeBeard ſeems ſcar'd with ſpirits t'have been, 
That wants the worthieſt grace, bredth, length, and thicknefs, 
And hath no difference *cwixt his noſe and chin, 
Bur all his hairs have got the falling ſickneſs, 

Whoſe fore-front looks like Jack-an-apes behind : 

She that can love him, bears a ſcu:vey mind... 


wife. I pray what ſay you to. 1ny Husbhand hen ? 
The rar'lt complexion that you can deviſe. 
wid, The golden Sentence proves blick bearded men 
Are precious Pearls in Beautious Womens eyes ; 
Their loyal hearts none julily. can controul, 
1 love a black Man,” Couzen with my Soul, 


7ife. Let Beſſe not this, for when.1 was a Maid , 
And to the Love of Men began to bow , 
| gave great earto that which Women ſaid, 
When they were Merry met, as we are now : 
Yea, and my Mother did 'perſwade metoo, 
Wench (would ſhe ſay) note what your Elders do. 


Thatleſſon w.thout book, was ſtrait mine own, 

She need not to repeat it over twice: 

1 quickly ſmelc what 'twas to live gs 

What to be ind-in Love, what to be nice. 
Viat. Anan, anan, what is't (forfooth} you lack 
wid.. Sawſages, Brother, and a Pint of Sack: 


2aid. No more in ſadneſs, now.'tistime to part ,, 
In conſcience it is fix, a clock at leaſt. 
wid. We'll have a reckoning after th'other Quart, 
ZAaid. They ſay, Enough's as goodas any Feaſt, 
Fd, Indeed my Wench, enough's a Feaſt, that's riplit ; 
But we want that, which lye alone all night, 


Wife, You both may mend the matter when you will, 
W hoſe fault is't but your. own,. you do not Marry? 
God made not Befſe tolive a Maiden till, 

HM ava. Faith *cis my Mothers Cancel that Tarty. 
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"Tis Betty when Golsips meet, — 7 © 
She alwayes ſayes, when young Men come a Wooing, : 
| Stay Daughter, ſtay, you mult nor yet be Doing, 


or” ; 


Wid. Now, in good faith, your Motheris to blame, 
To wiſh ſo Womanly a Wench to ſtay: ; 
She krows fifteen may Husbands juſtly claim, 
Maid. \ifteen? why I was that laſt Lady day : 

You are deceived, for I am no ſuch Youth , 

I am ſixteen when next {arch comes, in truth. 


wid. Beſhrew my heart, butthat's a goodly time, 
I would to Chriſt that I could fay fotoo; 

| would not linger our my youthful prime, 

Nor ſtand to ask my Mother what todo, 

No, I could tell, Itrow, as well as ſhe, 
Towards Batcbelors how Maidens ought to be. 


Maid. 1 know ſomething too, but what of that ? 
Our Parents Wills you know mult be Obey'd 
wife. Well, ſay thgy muſt : yetſhall I rell you what 
A Schollar told mie when I was a Maid, 
Of Marriage knot, they have no power to. break it, 
Now, by this Sack, a Learned Mandid ſpeak it. 


»] was nothing but ſound truth, which he did tell, 

For Husbands we our Parents mult forſake. 

Were this Wine burnt, Couzen, it would do well, 
A1aid, Faith T was thinking onit when you ſpake : 

My Mother ſayes, burnt Sack is good at night. 

IVife, A my word, Beſſe, your Mother's in the right, 


W:d. Brother, Tpray thee let this Wine be burn'd, 
And ſee (good youth) the Sawſages be ready: 
To one good meaning, our three minds be turn'd, 
When Sack is ſugured, 'twill not be ſo heady. 
Maid. We Drink ſo mucb,our Cheecks are paſſing warm. 


Wife, Sweet Elſabeth, good Wine can do no harm. 
x Yec 


>. AndfoIdrinktothee; come on, hang ſorrow, 


ro *Tis Yerty when Goſsips meet. 
”  _ Yettralt me Couzen, when I was a Girl, 

For Tavern, no young Man could petme to it, 
Neither for Love, Gold, Precious Stones, or Pearl : 
My Tongue denide, when heart inclin'd to do ir. 

"  For(by my faith) Tever loy'd good Wine, 

But oft refrain'd, I was ſo maiden fine. 


Wiad, Well, wot you Beſſe, towhom lledrink to now, 
Sure as I live, unto your Siſter Siſſe, 
And to the youth that did the Angel bow, 
And ſent it for a Token : truth, half this : 
He loves you both , upon my word he doth : 
Reſolve it, or you wrong him Beſſe, in ſooth, 


_ Maid. His Love to me [ little do regard, 
Perhaps my Siſter doth reſpe it more. 
wid. Then Elſabeth, in truth you uſe him hard. 
Atzaia, How hard? he bath his anſwer long before, 

I will not loye him whatſoere befall , 

We have a handſome Man, or none at All. 


Wid, Goto, goto, his Riches do excell , 

Alaid. A fig tor Wealth, *tis Perſon I :fﬀec, 

Wid. Youare aFool, he will maintain you well; 

Maid: I tell you, Ia proper Man reſpe&t: | 
D'ye think.chat I with ſuch a Dwarf will ſtore me ,, 
That ſhall diſgrace me, as he goes before me ? 


Ile have a.comely Man from head to foot, 
In whoſe neat Limbs no blemiſh can be ſpide : 
Whoſe Legſhall grace his Stocking or his Boot, 
And wear his Rapier Manly by his fide. 
With ſuch a one my humor doth agree, 
He ſh1ll be welcome to my Bed and me. 


wife. Beſſe, and tart wiſe, hold that opinion ſiilf, 
For were Ito begin the World to morrow, + 
In fach a choice, I would my mird fuifill : 
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'Tis Yerry when'Goſsips meet, 
Wench, let it be thy rule at any hand, 
To make thy choice even as thy mind doth ſtand. 


Manydo match (as true as this is Wine) 
With ſome Dunce, Clown, or Gull, they care not who , 
For no cauſe but co be maintained fine , 
And have their Wills in what they pleaſe to do : 
When their heart love's as much inother things, 
As there is vertue in mine Apron-ſtrings. 


Y:d. Faith t1s too true. -Fough, whar a filthy ſmell ? 
As ſure as death I am e'en like to choke. 
AMtaid. Methinks I feel my ſelf not very well, 
Now out upon't, itis Tobacco ſmoak : 
Knock Corzen, knock, here is a filthy ſmother, 
For Gods love quick, ſome Juniper, ſweet Brother. 


1d. There cannot be a more deteſted ſtink , 
And yet you: fee how dainty many makes it. 
Ataid, As true as it is Wine that Ido drink, 
I would not for a Crown, kiſs one that takes it. 
wife. My Husband is fo kind anhoneſt man, 
That he'll couch none, if I ſay, do not Fob», 


F1d. His commendation certain is the more, 


With one another we are bound to bear - 
He bears with you, you favor him therefore; 


Wife. Surely I do, as both of . you ſhall hear, 


Tis death to him to ſmell but a Gooſ-pye, 
And therefore Gooſe fleſh never do 1] buy. 


wid, That's a ſtrange matter, ſure I lovea Gooſe, 
But for a Wood-cock I did never care, 
Wife. Whenl eat Pig, it makes my body looſe, 
aid. Hove a tender Rabit or a Hare, 
A Turkey pye, or Pigeon fora need, 
Bat on groſs Butchers fleſh I cannot feed. 
SEEDS STE Ba LAS wife 
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E 4 'Tis Yerry when ©oſsips meet, 
' Wife: Couzen, when 1 lay in of my firſt Boy, 
Lord how I long'd to eat a Partridge wing, 
AndWwhen it came my ſtomack had no joy, 
- But all my minde was on another thing : 
Thou ſhalt not lack (quoth 7.h#) what Gold will buy ; 
W hy then (ſweet heart) let's have a Cherry-pye. 


If Loxars yield it (love) thou ſhalt not lack, , 
So kind, methinks L hear him till rezeat it : 
But haſiing down the Stairs, I call'd him back; 
Tis full of Stones (quoth 1) I cannot eat it. 
_ Wirkthathekiſtme, and began to weep, 
And I being ſomething heavy, fell aſleep. 


But then I fell into the irangeſt dream 

-Of fire and water that you ever heard: 

And I was troubled, Couz, the moſt extream 

'With one all night, thet had a yellow Beard ; "j 
And with a Cock had neither Spurs nor Comb , "J 
And with the litcle Bitch you have at home. 


Fid. Why ſurely now you talk of dreams in ſadneſs 

1 dream'd laſt night iwo Cats did leap and skip, 

Playing together with great Tport and gl:dneſs, 

Untill one came to part them with a whip. 
I lavghed t:t my heart did : ke therear, 
To ſee the fooliſh fellow whip the Cart, 7 


Wife, A pretty jeſt : But Beſſe, to whom d'ee drink? 
py a fault, youdo your felt forget : 
The Wine ſtands waiting in the © up meth ink , 
Prethee, my Wench, let's have our lips kepr wet. 

I pledge thee Girl: nay ſweet noi d719k 1: up, 

A Gollips round, that's every one a Cup. 


11 nfictans come mn. 
34 id. Couzen, here's Fid!ers, let us hezr a Song, 


IF - Bur look, my friends, if it be as Is NET 


Maid. 1am afraid that we ſhall ſtay roo long. © on 07 
7id. No, nol warrant, come on, quickly ling. . 
:- Wife, Letit touch Men, I pray in any caſe : 


\ This youch (methinks) will do it with a grace. 
Tne SONG: 


T7 Hat's a Womans chief delight ? 
' Togive a mai: his Bearts content, 
How aoth he the ſame requite ? 
Live her till the ſport be ſpent. 
Yon that doubt it, do but try, 
Men will flatter, cog, and lye. 


with bewitching words they ſue, 
Vawing conſtant Faith and Love ; 
Women think their Oaths are trat, 
Til (poor Souls) they try and prove :. 
Then they find, when hp is paſt, 
For a night their love doth laft. 


T heir own ſtories tell their lives, 
How muncouſftant they have dealt ; 

Honeſt widdows, Maids, and Wives, 
Have their double dealing felt. D 
All Will ſay, that are not blind, 
Aenare' falſe, and Women kind. 


when they vow, truſt not their ſmearing, 
whes they ſmile , think they Will frown, 
Give their flattering but the hearing, 
If they can they'l put yon down: 
Since they ſeek, your overthrow, 

Keep them from the thing you know, 
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Make your love exceeding ftrange*: 
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Try good earneſt ont in jeſt; 
>SDeal with flatteryby change: 
FF > ' _ As they come, ſolet them paſs. 
HS T rs difſemblers ont to graſs. 


Ow God-a-mercy Boy, this Song iserue, Tk 
| I prethee drink , tis good to mend thy voice. 1 
Fid, Haſt thou not ſuch another that is new ? 
Boy, Yes, Ihave one is call'd, The Maids bad choice ;; 

Penn'd by a Maid her ſelf, whoſe conſtant truth 

Was lately wronged by a Merchants youth, 


Fife. 


W:a. Sing ic prethee. 


The SONG. 
x : London AMatds, give ear to me, 
= T hat am in love, your own, 


And bors within the C ity Walls, 
Well friended, and well knows. 


Ay ſelf I will not ſeem to praiſe , 
It were a mote of priat : 4 


What Beauty there is in my face, TT, 
Or comely limbs beſide. | 


HA) ready Wit, and quick conceit, 

To break, a nimble jeſt : LO FA 
And all grod parts and qualities , 

I mees to let them reſt. Ee tt 


T he Art I have in Needle Work, 
Embroid'ry rich in Guld: 
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That may or can be told. 


For Dancing , and m obill in Son 
41 mu $ will KM: ? 
My playing on the V, M_ 


And tickling of the Lute. 


T'll bury all my own good parts , 
And of a Tonth will ſpeak,; 
Whoſe moſt unkind bad qualitice 
Do makg pj heart to break. 


How be us call'd, I will conceal , 
And not reveal the ſame : 


Becauſe I'll have him like a few 3 


Without a Chriftian name. 


He ply'd me lon as Snitors do; 


(1 mean theſe ſubtil Men) 
LAnd we had oftew Meetings too ; 
It chills not where, nor when. 


He vow'd he lov'd me conſtantly, 
Far dearer then his Life, 

Lind would himſelf, deſtroy himſelf , 
Except 1 were his Wife. | 


4 being (as poor Wenches be) -; 
Moft kind where Love aoth fling, 
Conſented to, (1 ſhame to ll) FO 
And let him do the thing. © 


T hit Done, which cannot be Undone, 
(Tis now fix Months too Late) 
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One that hath nither Wit nor Weak, 
Beauty. nor comely Grace , 
One that is Kitchin-ſtuff to me,” 


Her flock is known ſs baſe. 


Fie , Who would truſt this wiched world © 
Maidens take heed, be Wiſe: 

Tam nt wwiddow, Wife , wr Maid, 
But of another fizt.. "as - 


Aaid. T Like this Song exceeding well indeed: 
| , Here's (ix pence t'ward the Muſick wich my Hart: 
wife, Beſſe, 'is good warning, wenchi, for you, take. heed.. 
Maid. Ile fee him: hang'd would play me fuch apart: 
He that ſhould come and offer but to feel, --.. 
I would e'en: ſcorn that Fellow with my beel. 


> _#id, Well, go-to Cour, go forward: with the reſt, _ 
wife. What reſt, Ipray? Iknownot what you mean; 
Wid. No? why of her that is' your Neighbors Goeft.. . 
Wife. *'Tis true, my gallant. ſilken-quean: © - 

I had forgot the talk I was about» = 
The Fidlers coming. in, .clean putiie-out.. . «4 


(Whiy ſhe forſooth a'nt pleaſe. you) is fo fine; 

She never drinks, unleſs ſhe Dine or Sttp;, — © 
 Andthen ſhe hath her penny potof Witte: _ 

id, Marry and gip-, ſome body take her up :- 

Some Doctors wench, a my word for her kill; 

That takes in Dietby the Dram and Pill. IR 


fe, M Husband doth allow me, Ile beſworn. : 
ESD > ; 
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[cell you roy I7 7 Friends) [ "wod.a cen ny 
To Dine or Sup without it in a year : 

He knows the way to pleaſe me in my Diet, 
Or for a Month | ſhall be ont of quiet. 


Then if be ſees me out of patience once, 
O Chriſt -how he will ſeek to make amends; 
Then I do fph to grieve him forthe nonce, - 
Wherewith he'll kiſſe. and ſay, ſweet Love be Friends: 
I let him kiſſe and ſ:eak me fair a while, 
And when the ſullen Loawour' spaſt, I ſmile. 


wid. I cannot .chule but praiſe thy pretty Wit; 

It is the very courſe thati would take, 

T hou entertain'ſt_ bis humour p paſing f | 

Maid. Why 1 thought Men had loy'd tor kindnefſe ſake. 

Wife, Alaſs plain Wench, God knows thouart not in it ; 
he that will ſextle Love, muſt this way win it. 


Maid. Indeed [never beard that trick before , w 
I thought Mens Love muft fill be fed with kindneſs. © 
ife. God help thee, Befſe, not one among a ſcore; - 
That opinion is but Maidens blindneſs : h+ wy 
In theſe things thou know'ſt little, ir appears, 
Bur it will come, for now thou com'ſt to years: 


'Why woman, if we ſeem not in behaviour 

As though we car'd not greatly to conſort , 

They'll chink, forſooth, they do us mighty favor, . 

And we mult ſeem beholden for our ſport: + 
So beſt in ſtrangeneſs we our meanings hide, 


Which makes them Love, and pive good webs beſide 


This for your.inſtruQion, Beſſe, I havediſclos'd. _ 
Maid. In truth1 yield more thanks than may'be told. 


wid. Here's to you-both toaſt ou be diſpos 42 | 
Lord, while you.talk, the $, - 


Wife. Come, draw your kaaves; fall ©, Leal De 7 . w 
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wid. Well, if you do nor, Beſſz, you do me wrong: | 
Maid. You hill not be forſworn for twenty pound: - 

How't . burns my . Belly: as it goes along, . 

Wife. My turn isnexr, and fo it paſſeth roundy 

Look, Gentlewomen, is it full d'ye think? 

I ſcorn to be entreated, [take my drink. 


Wid, Why laugh you, Couz ? ſweetnow let me know.” 
Maid. An odd conceitI think on, makes me finite. 
When: I am forth in Company, or ſo,, 
How by the drachm Itake in Wine that while ; 
Kiſſing the Cup, upon the Wine I frown , 
And fo with ſmelling it, I ſet it down. 


- Some ſimple fool (all manners for his Wit) 
. Comes om mewith the French ſalute moſt quaintly, 
And ſayes, ſweet mend your draught, your drink'no whit; . 
In:troth you ſhew your ſelf: roo Maiden-diinty :- 
Driak better; Lady, at my-kind requeſt; 
I fay (ſweet Sir) I can no Wine digeſt, 


5-14. Marry we'll bear you witneſs when you will ; 
I'le take my Oath on twenty I able-Books, 
The laſt. full Cup hach made you mighty il] : : 
Some' Roſa Solis ; ſee how pale ſhe looks :- 
Another Pint of that ſhe taſted laft, 
To break wind with, and thenthe workt is paſt.” 


_- Wife, Good (yfaith) good, my Couz: is in the Vein, 
Fe mateh you fort Wench, I hold a Crown: + | 
--- » Fill none, unlefs you'l drink abont again: Fs 
+ Content, ſayl, you fhaj nor put me:down.- 
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.19 - **TisWerty when Gofslps meet. 2 
How fayſt thou, #2, ſhall irbe {6 Girl, ſpeak? © 
Maid. If 1 make one, pray Godny Gitdle brojs, POE EN 
\ : | | FSTCfY / 1 
wife, Talk not-ſo loud ; what will folks think-thart bear.? 
The very Vintners boy lavgbt when you ſpake, - 
Wid. Had 1 ſeenthat, 1 would bave found his ear, .;-* * 
Why, Maſter Boy, we'll pay for what wetake: © . *' _.. 


. , - : > 
| T " 


: Baſe groom, I ſay, althoughthou tak'ſt me Mellow, 5 
| Know, ſmooth fac'd Knave, I am your Miſtrils felloW, 


zife. Good Lord, what ayls my Couzert be fo bot? - 

Tuſh, let it paſs, you know Boyes ſawcy: be.. 

W:4. It ſhall not be forgiven nor forgor- - ' 

Your Maſter lives (you ſlave): by ſuch as we: 
Call for a Reckoning ; lets know what's to' pay ; . 
By Heaven, I fcorn a Minute 'more to/ftay. - 


Brother, I pray, isit'your Maſters mind:}'. 

Your fellow Boy ſhouldflout "Gueſts when they Drink? 

Fiat, Wy Maſters will is! for to uſe you kind, - S 

Wd. Twill ſcath him more , my friend, then you do think : 
What is thy name? Yr. Forſooth my name is Wil}, - 
Wiad. What country-man'? Ft, Forfooth at Fiſh-Preer bill... 


Wid. william, we core fiot here to be abuſed; © 


There are more Tayerns belides yours in Town : © 
We can go where we might be courteous uſed... Re 
Vint. In truth, forſoogh, my fellows but a Clown, LT 


P.-7 


pal) 


wid. William; weave fone credit: where we dwell: = 
And Filliam; Boyes ſhould uſe their Betters well 


For pilliam, ſay the caſe were but your own, 

And that you were as we are at this ſeaſon, 

Wich Friends a Drinkigg where you are unknown, - 

Would you be flouted ? Y;»::-By my faichno reaſon 
wid. William,” thou anſwer'ſt likea youth of ſence; 

- For ſurely, william , *cis a great offence, 


»- 


ae we.h ave. X 


We'll ts " the \ | 
5 rot a fore 85m. my h and. 


Vine. O Lord, 


A M2 ora | 
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RR Jur fir more en-£0:another 3+ 
*Tis for wy Vine 4. welcome we come to 
-Or farewell z7i/linw, a0d Toner. 
And therefore, #6 abuſe we ous: 
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For we are Zond:n Gentlewomen | goon 
"Wh williem.know. e's neicher Sifſe a0r Kate. 

Fi No, ſo God help. hls ws, 

-»id. Thinks Sauce your fellow, we uſe Parots 4, war 

Jillian, our talk is honaft;andwe'care -not: : aud 
 IFallthe Bariſluwere io place todhrar it} XL wel. 07 

| No, by this Cup. + Vim Nach you need. novſmeit, y 


omg {nll pow Winems very good! aha 62 
; 1 grant ane Wwas-not amiſs, 
Pg Boy doth vex me to the blood : | 
William, a Man| ne eo have offer d:thiss on 
The Provepb-ſayes, "Tis Manners that dath mate. ' 
Wilkam give pt vom allies Manners comma 


Willtan,..wl ny 
Vint, Forſooth, about t 

- wid. william, ferve God, ole nleaſe 
*T will be thine own, 


thy Ma wells 

2 W Wiew, ok 

K.... Your ory tar wa, William, ES Borne -366 bt 
8 privochy yes, a Miſtreſs have got. «+ 
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Pq ory gt att} 
William give gie Girl, rake boyes who! 4 


Ws, Couzen, you do forget your ſelf me think, 
When Beſſ? and1 arg.come home we ſhall be chid. 
W:4d. Pray fill the Cup to William, ler bimn drinke. 
Vint, In oh forſooth, "ris the aft thing I did. 


Wife. Good William drivk prethice, Williens do... 


Vint. F orſooth I pledge: you, andT thank ye. t08. 
Now Gentlewomeii, 1 intreat youTpeak, | 
And name the Wine, a Pint I will go fill; - ' 
Wife. No 71 liam, ns, there's tian Vintners break; 
Letit alone, prethee , kind hearted Wil ; 

Ir 1s enough, if you one Rule do keep, 

And that is this, N5ck not your Pot too deepi 


There is much knavery in your Trade for thar ; 
Which will not thrive , who ever uſe the ſame - 
Draw brisk to Londmers, let clowns drink flac , 
That take in Wine but onely for the name, 
Our-face rhe fooks but with a. © 
For all their judgment's ina pot of Ale. 


You can perfwade them that their taſte is bad , 
And boaſt your Wine, . that there's no better drawh,. 
The like in Lena i is not (0 be po, 
When all is falſe, and but ano d fawh- 
Wd. Couzen, we know Vintners can do amiſs, 
But we might have drunk jilliams Pint w this, 


Yint, Troth you ſhall have ivinſtantly, 


Wife, Why this is your fault, Clo, ky "Ur not leave; N 
Wi. Bor: -amphim-kneve,.chis Pint, and we bare Cones. . 


So much in meaſare he did usdeceive : 
Did you not mark how eyery Pot lacke filling ?- 
We'll take it kindly, cauſe he giyes it willing. 
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is-time not any._ 
fo protelt*ris late: 
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